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T o with him wraftle with affc&ion, 

And neucr to let Beatrice know of it. 

foftuU. Why did you fo,doth not the Gentleman 
Deferue as full as fortunate a bed. 

As euer Beatrice fhall couch vpen ? 

Hero. O God of loue! 1 know he doth deferue. 

As much as may be yeelded to a man ; 

But.Nature neuerdram’d a womans heart,, 
Ofprowder ftuffe then that of Beatrice : 

Difdaine andScorne ride fparklihg in her eyes, 
Mif-prizing what they looke on,and her wit 
Values it felfe fo highly, that to her 
All matter elfe feemes weake: (he cannot loue. 

Nor take no Ihape nor proic$ of affcdion, 

Shee is fo felfe indeared. 

fofula. Sure I thinkc fo , 

And therefore ccrtninely it were not good 
She knew his loue,left (he Siake Iport at it. 

Hero . Why you fpeake truth,I nener yet faw man. 
How wife, how noble,yong,how rarely featur’d. 

But fhe would fpell him backward: iffaire fac’d. 

She would fweare the gentleman ihould be her lifter : 
If blacke, why Nature drawing of an anticke. 

Made a foule blot:if till,a launce ill headed : 
lflow,anagot very vildhe cur: 

If (peaking,why a vane bio wnc with all windes: 

If filent, why a blocke moued with none. 

Soturnes (heeuery man the wrong fide out. 

And neuer giues to Truth and Vcrtue, that 
Which fimplencffc and merit purchafech. 

fofu. Sure, fure,fuch carping is not commendable. 
hero. No,not to be fo odde,snd from ail fafhions. 
As Beatrice is, cannot be commendable. 

But who dare tell her fo l if I fhould fpeake. 

She would mocke me into ayre,0 fhe would laugh me 
Out of my felfe,prefle me to death with wit, 

Therefore let Benedicks like coucred fire, 

Conlume away in fighes, waffe inwardly: 

It were a better death, to die with mockes , 

Which is as bad as die with tickling. 

Vrfu ♦ Yet tell her ofit,bearc what (hee will fay. 
Hero. No,rather 1 will goe to Bcnedicke , 

' And counfailehim to fight againft his paffion. 

And truly Iledcuife fome honeft (landers, 

To ftaine my cofin with,one doth not know'. 

How much an ill word may impoifon liking. 

Vrfu. O doe not doc your cofin fuch a wrong, 

She cannot be fo much without true judgement, 
Hauing fo (wife and excellent a wit 
As (he is prifdc to haue, as to refufe 
So rare a Gentleman as figmor Benedick*- 
Hero . He is thconely mancfltaly, 

Alwaies excepted, my dcare Claudio. 

fofu. I pray you be not angry with n^Madame, 
Speaking my fancy: Signior Benedick** 

For fhape,for bearing argument and valour, 

Goes formoft in report through Italy. 

Hero. Indeed he hath an excellent good name. 
Vrfu. His excellence did came it ere he had it: 
When are ymi married Madame? 

Hero . Why cueric day to morrow,come goe in, 
fie (hew thee fome attires,and haue thy counfell, 
Which is the beft to.furnifh me to morrow* 

Vrfu. Sheets tane I warrant you, 

We haue caught her Mad-ame ? 

Hero . If it proue fo,then louing goes by haps, 
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Some Cupid kills with arrowes,fome with trapsT't^' 
What fire is in mine cares? can this be true?** 
Stand I condemn’d for pride and fcorne fo much? 
Contempt,farewell,and maiden pride, adew. 

No glory hues behinde the backe of fuch. 

And Btnedick*. loue on,I will requite thee. 

Taming my wilde heart to thy louing hand.: 

If thou doft loue,my kindeneffe fhall incite thee • 
To binde our loues vp in a holy band. 

For others fay thou doft deferue, and I 
Beleeue it better then reportingly. 

. I, *** 

Cuter Prince , Cltudio, B euedickf, and Leonau.- 

Prince. I doe but ftay till your marriage bo confi^. 
mate, and then go I toward Arragon. 

CUh. lie bring you thither my Lord, if you’l vaqcL 
fafe me. 

Prin. Nay, that wouldbeasgreatafoyleinthentw 

glofle of your marriage,as to ftiew a childe his new coat 
and forbid him to weare it, I will onely bee bold with 
Benediekefot his companie, for from the crowne of his 
head, to the foie of his foot,he is all mirth,he hath twice 
or thrice cut Cupids bow* firing,and the little hang-man 
dare not fhoot at him, he hath a heart as found as a bell 
and his tongue is the clapper,for what his heart thinkei* 
his tongue fpeakes. 

Bene. Gallants,I am not as I haue bin. 

Leo. So fay I, methinkes you are fadder. 

Claud. I hope he be in loue. 

Prat. Hang him truant,there’s no true drop ofbloud 
in him to be truly toucht with loue,ifhe be fad,hewantj 
money. 

Bene. I haue the tooth-ach. 

Prin. Draw it. 

Bene. Hang it. 

Claud. You mull hang it firft.and draw it afterward:, 

Prin. What ? figh for the tooth-ach. 

Leon. Where is but a humour or a worme. 

Bene. Well.euety one cannot mafter a griefc,buth« 
that has it. 

Clau. Yecfay I,he is in 1 qu<* 

Prin. There is no appearance of fancie in him,vnlefft 
it be a fancy that he hath to ftrange difguifes.as to bee a 
Detchmanto day,aFrenchman,to morrow: vnleflehee 
haue a fancy to this foolery, as it appeares hee hath, hee 
is no foole for fancy, as you would haue it to appeare 
he is. 

Clau, If he be not in loue with fome woman, there 
is no beleeuing old fignes,a brufhes his hat a mornings, 
What fhould that bode? 

Prin. Hath any man feene him at the Barbers ? 

Clau. No,but the Barbers man hath beenc feen with 
him, and the olde ornament of his cheeke hath alreadie 
ftuft tennis balls. 

Leon. Indeed he lookes yonger than hee did, by the 
lofTeofabeard. . . 

Prin. Nay a rubs himfelfe with Ciuit,can you ftnell 
him out by that ? 

Clau. That’s as much as to fay, the fweet youth’s in 
loue. 

Prin. The greateftnote oFitis his melancholy. 

Clou, And when was he wont to vvafli his face? 

Prin. Yea,or to paint himfelfe ? for the which I heart 
what they fay of him- 

Clan. Nay,but hisiefting fpirit, which is now crept 
into a lute-firing,and now gouera’d by flops. 

pri»d. 


Much adoe about Nothing. 


Ill 


^* 7 lndcedthattels a hcauy tale for him: conclude, 

he ’A^Nay, but I know who loues hint- 
prince. That would I know too, I warrant one that 

^CU’ Yes,and his ill conditions, and in defpight of all, 

fhall be buried with her face vp wards. 

Ter.e Yet is this no charmc for the tooth-ake,old fig- 
• /^alke afide with mee,I haue ftudied eight or nine 
wife words t® fpeake to you, which thelc hobby-horfes 
mild not hcare. 

?rin. For my life to breake with him about Beatrice. 
CUu. Tis cucn fo , hero and Margaret haue by this 
laved their parts with Beatrice ,*nd then the two Bcares 
will not bite one another when they mcetc. 

Enter Iohn the Baflard. 
p A ft t My Lord and brother,God fauc you. 

Prirt, Good den brother. 

Baft, ifyourleifureleru'd, I would fpeake with you. 
Prince. Inpriuate? 

Baft. Ifit plcafe you, yet Count Claudio may bearc, 
for what I would fpeake of,conccrncs him. 

Brin. What’s the matter? 

Baft a. Meancs your Lordfhiptobe married to mor¬ 
row? 

Prin . You know he does. 

Baft. I know not that when heknowes what I know. 
CUu. If there be any impediment, I prayyou difeo- 
uerir. 

Baft. You may thinke I loue you not,lct that appeare 
hereafter, and ay me better at me by that I now will ma- 
nifeft, for my brother (I thinkc,he holds you well,and in 
deareneffe of heart) hath holpc to effect your enfuing 
marriage: furcly fute ill fpenc, and labour ill beftowed. 
Prin. Why,what’s the matter? 

Ballard. I came hither to tell you, and circutnftanees 
(hortned, (for fhe hath bccne too long a talking of) the 
Lady isdifloyall. 

Clau. Who Hero} 

Baft. Euenfhce, Leonatoes Hero ,your Hero* euery 
mans Hero. 

CUu. Difloyall? 

Baft . The word is too good to paint out her wicked- 
nefle, I could fay (he were worfc, thinke you of aworfe 
title, and I will fit her to it: wonder not till further war¬ 
rant: goe but with met to night,you fhal fee her cham¬ 
ber window entred,eucn the night before her wedding 
day,ifvou loue her, then to morrow wed her : But it 
would better fit your honour to change your minde. 

Claitd . May this be fo? 

Trine. I will not thinke it. 

Bail. Ifyou dare not truft that you fee, confefTcnot 
that you know: if you will follow mee, I will (hew you 
enough, and when you haue fccnc more, & heard more, 
proceed accordingly* 

Clau. If I fee any thing to night, why I Ihould not 
marry her to morrow in the congregation,yvhcrc I (hold 
wedde, there will I fhame her. 

Prin. And as I wooed for thee to obtainc her, I will 
ioyne with thee to difgrace her* * 

Baft. I will difparagc her no farther, till you are my 
ftew *t f If CWC %lt k tit night, and let the iflue 

Prin. o day vntowardly turned/ 


Claud • Omifchiefe ftrangelie thwarting ! 

Baftard . O plague right well preuented ! fo will you 
fay,when you haue feene the fequele. Exit. 

Enter Dogberj and hk compartncr with the watch „ 

Are you good men and true ? 

Vcrg. Yca, or elfe ic were piety but they fhould fuffer 
faluation body and foule. 

Dogb. Nay, that were a punifhment too good for 
them,ifthey fhould haue any allegiance in them, being 
chofen for the Princes watch. 

forges. Well, giuethem their charge, neighbour 
Dogb cry. 

Dog. Firft, who thinke you the moft dcfartlcfic man 
to beConftable? 

fVatch.ii Hugh Ote~cakc fir , or George Sea-coale , for 
they can write and reade. 

Dogb. Come hither neighbour Sea-coale, God hath 
bleft you with a good name: to be a wel-fauoured man, 
is the gift ofFoitune, but to write and reade, comes by 
Nature. 

IFatch 2 . Both which Maftcr Conftablc 
Dogb. You haue: I knew it would be your anfw r ere : 
well,for your fauour fir,why giue God thankes,& make 
noboaft ofic, and for your writing and reading, let that 
appeare when there is no need of luch vanity, you are 
thought heere to be the mod fcnflefle and fit-man for the 
Conftablc of the watch : therefore bcare you the lan 
thornc: this is your charge : You fhal! comprehend all 
vagrom men, you are to bid any man (land in the Prin¬ 
ces name. 

Watch z. How ifa will not ftand ? 

Dogb. Why then cake no note of him,but let him go, 
and prcftntly call the reft of the Watch together, and 
chanke God you arc riddc ofa lenaue. 

Verges . It he will not ftand when he is bidden, hee is 
noncot the Princes fubiccls* 

Dogb . True, and they arc ro meddle with none but 
the Princes fubie&s: you (hall alio make no noife in the 
ftreetes: for,for the Watch to babble and talke, is mo(i 
tollerablc, and not to be indured. 

Watch. Wc will rathei flcepc than talke, wee knew 
what belongs tt> a Watch. 

Dog. Why you ipcake like an ancient and mod quiet 
watchman,tor I cannot fee how fleeping fhould offend ; 
only haue a care that your bills be not ftolne : well, you 
arcro call at all the Alehouics, and bid them that are 
drunke get them to bed. 

Watch . How if they will not? 

Dogb . Why then let them alone till they are fober,if 
they make you not then the better anfwcrc,you may fay, 
they are not the men you tooke them for. 

U^atch. Weilfir. 

Dogb. If you meet a theefc>you may fufpe$ him,by 
vertue of your office, to be no true man : and for fuch 
kinde of men , the lcfle you meddle or make with them, 
why the more is for your honefty. 

Watch. If wee know him to be a thiefc, fhall wee not 
lay hands on him. 

Dogb. Truly by your office you may,but I think they 
that touch pitch will be defil’d : the mod peaceable way 
for you, ifyou doe take a thcefe,is, to let him (hew him¬ 
felfe what he is, and ftealc out of your company. 
for. You haue bin alwaies caPd a merciful ml partner. 
Dog. Truely I would not hang a dog by my wil^much 
more a man who hath ante honeftie in him* 

___ K a _ forges 
















































































